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But durft not aske of her audaciouflyi 
Why .her two funs were e/owd-eclipfed fo, 
Nor why her fane cbeefo ouer-waiht with ml 


Poore womens faults, that they are fo fulfild 
VVith mens abufes , thofc proud Lords to blame. 
Make wcake-made women tenants to their shame* 


But as the earth doth weepe the Sun being fet, 
Each j flower moyftned like a melting eye : 

Eucn fo the maid with fwelling drops gan wet 
Her circkled,£y#e,enforc’d by fimpathy 
Of thofefaire Suns fet in her miftres sjpc 9 
Who in a fait- wait'd Ocean quench their light) 
Which rtiakes the maid weepe like the dewy uijl 


Ikfreftdent whereof in Lucme view, 

Mail’d by night with circumstances ftrong 
Otpcknz death and shame that might enfue. 
By that her death to doe her husbandwrong % 
Such clanger to refinance did belong 
The dying feare through all her forfylprcad. 
And who cannot abufe a body dead ? 


A prettie while thefc pretty creatures hand. 
Like iuory conduits corail cefierncs filling : 
One iuftly weepes,the other takes in hand J 
No caufe, but company of her fpilling, 
Their gentle fex to weepe are often willing, 
Gricuing themfelues to gefle at other fmarcs, (hi 
And then they drown their eyes 3 or breake chcis 

Eor men haue mv:h\e ,women waxen minds, 
And therefore are they form’d as marble will. 


The make opprcft.th’imprcffion of Change ^ , [feor ew Same : my^gg^d ncgUgmce 


Is form’d in them by force ,by fraud ovsfyll. 
Then call them not the Authors of their i'll , 

No more than waxc ihail be accounted euilli 
Whereinis ftampt the femblancc of a diuell • 

Their fmoothnefle like a cbampainc plaine, 
Layes open all the little wormes that creeps, 

In men as a rough grownc grouc remaine 
Gz/^-keeping euils that oblcurely fleepc. j 
/Through chryilall walles cch little rnotew^^ 


By this milde patience bid faire Lucrcce fpeakc 
To the poore counterfeit of her complaining: 

My girle, quoth (he, on what occafion breake 
Thofc team from thee, that down thy cheeks are rai* 
Ifthoudoft wecpforgric/c ofmy fuftaining, (ning. 
Know gentle wench, auailes my moode, 
Jftamcould helpe,minc own would do me good 

But tell m cgirle, when went (and there (he (laid. 

Till after a deepegrtwe) Tar quin from hence ? 


Yet with the fault I thus farre can difpencc, 
My fclfe was ftirririg ere the breake of day , 
And ere I rofe was Tar quin gone away. 

??t Lady, if your maid may be fo bold, 
l hc Wou W requeft to know your heauinclfe, : 
Peace (quoth Lucrecc ) if it fhould be told, 
- c repetition cannot make itlcffe : 


For 


° A rn J°[ e lt ls I well expreffib 
£2iihatdeeDe tovtu.ro miv hp cM » 


be cald a Hell, 
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